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Q|  In  this,  the  fifth  uolume  of  The  Quad^ 
ranqle,  lue  haue  endeauored  to  present 
a  true  picture  of  eueru  phase  of  our  col- 
lege  life  and  to  portrau,  as  nearlu  as 
possible,  the  wholesome  atmosphere 
luhich  permeates  the  entire  college  hill. 
Our  task  has  been  no  easu  one,  but  iue 
haue  done  our  best,  and  our  efforts  shall 
not  haue  been  in  uain  if  the  readers  of 
this  uolume  are  inspired  to  a  greater  and 
more  lasting  loue  for  our  Alma  Mater. 


^JRiss  (Jrene  5)illard 

our  beloued  Dean,  u;ho  has  been  untiring  in 
her  efforts  to  make  a  greater  LaQrange 
College,  and  luho  bu  her  ou?n  life  and 
high  ideals  of  womanhood  has  in^ 
spired  us  to  nobler  Hues,  we 
dedicate  this  fifth  uolume  of 
The  Quadranqle,  thus 
expressing  our  loue 
and  admiration 
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IN  QRATEFUL  MEMORlj 
of 

Ulr.  lames  (g.  (Unritt 

u?ho  ipas  a  kind  friend  and  generous 
benefactor  of  LaQrange  College. 
His  beautiful  life,  so  full  of  lou^ 
ing  seruice  shall  neuer  be 
forgotten,  and  we  shall 
cherish  his  memoru 
f oreuer 
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LOIS  BRAND,  a  4,  S-A.  B. 

Decatur,  Ga. 

Class  President  '20-'21  ;  Dram- 
atic Club  '20-21,  '21-22;  Glee 
Club  '20-'21,  '21 -"22,  '22-'23 ; 
Cabinet  Officer  '19-20,  '20-'21, 
'21 -'22;  Secretary  Student  Gov- 
ernment '20-'21  ;  Junior  Debater 
'21-'22;  Senior  Debater  '22-23  ; 
President  Irenian  Society  '22- 
'23;  President  Glee  Club  '22- 
'23 ;  Literary  Editor  Quad- 
rangle '22-'23 ;  Editor-in-Chief 
Scroll  '22-'23. 


"To  meet  her  is  to  admire  her. 
To  know  her  is  to  love  her." 

Lois  is  an  active  member  of  almost  every 
thine  on  the  hill  and  we  really  don't  know  how 
we  will  ever  get  along  without  her  next  year. 
She  has  proven  herself  a  true  friend  to  all  and 
she  has  won  the  admiration  of  all.  Indeed  Lois 
is  a  delightful  combination  of  intellectual  ability 
and  social  charm. 


MYRTLE  CL1NE,  A.  B. 

Waleska,  Ga. 

Treasurer  Y.  W.  C.  A.  '22- 

'23.     Executive  Board  '22-'23. 

Vice-President  Irenian  Society 
'22-'23. 


"Her  voice  was  ever  soft,  gentle,  and  low 
An  excellent  thing  in  woman." 

Myrtle  is  the  best  of  jolly  good  sports — a 
never-failing  stand-by.  She  has  poise  and  an 
abundance  of  good  common  sense  that  speak  of 
a  well-rounded  character.  LaGrange  will  miss 
Alvrtle  when  she  leaves. 


VARINA  DUNBAR,  A.  B. 

Lawrenceville,  Ga. 

Secretary  Y.  W.  C.  A.  '20- 
'21,  '21-'22;  Irenian  Literary 
Society ;  President  Student  Gov- 
ernment '22-'23. 


"A  perfect  woman,  nobly  planned. 
To  warn,  to  comfort,  and  command ." 

Varina  Dunbar — and  to  our  mind  comes  a 
picture  of  neatness,  efficiency,  vitality,  and  com- 
mon sense,  if  it  be  possible  for  our  mind  to 
register  such  a  combination.  Varina' s  person- 
ality is  unusual.  Upon  early  acquaintance  it  is 
marked  by  timidity  and  later  strikes  you  by  its 
stability. 


"Thou  hast  no  sorrow  in  thy  song. 
No  winter  in  thy  year." 

Mary  came  to  us  from  Southern  College  two 
years  ago ;  but  it  doesn't  take  long  to  find  her 
out.  She  is  the  best  of  sports,  and  a  true  de- 
fender of  the  Green  and  White. 


MARY  HODNET,  K  <£A-A.  B. 

Clair  water.  Fla. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet  '22-'23. 
Pictorial  Editor  Ouadranole 
'22-'23 ;  Executive  Board  '22- 
'23.    Diploma  in  Piano  '22-'23. 


ELIZABETH  JONES,  A.  B. 

Thomaston,  Ga. 

Irenian  Literary  Society  ;  Cab- 
inet Member  '20-'21.  '21 -'22; 
President  Y.  W.  C.  A.  '22-'23. 


"True  as  the  needle  to  the  pole, 
Or  as  the  dial  to  the  sun." 

Elizabeth  is  the  kind  of  girl  that  you  can  al- 
ways lay  your  hands  on  when  you  want  her ; 
and  you  are  continually  wanting  her.  Because 
she  is  bright  and  has  the  energy  to  do  more  than 
most  human  beings  she  has  secured  her  "dip" 
in  three  years. 


"A  little  nonsense  now  and  thru 
Is  relished  by  the  wisest  men." 

Winsome  and  possessed  of  a  lovable  dispo- 
sition, yet  always  interested  in  anything  that 
sounds  like  a  good  time.  Jennie  Lu  must  have 
been  born  on  a  lucky  day  or  perhaps  under  a 
lucky  star  which  is  shown  by  the  facility  with 
which  she  accomplishes  everything  she  attempts. 
Her  good  natured  "giggles,"  as  well  as  her  luck 
have  carried  her  through  many  tight  places. 


SUSIE  OGLETREE,  A</>B_A.  B. 

DuRAND,  Ga. 

Class  President  '19-'20,  '22- 
'2.i ;  Class  Vice-President  '20- 
'21  ;  Glee  Club  '19-'20.  '20-'21. 
•21 -'22,  '22-'23;  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Cabinet  '21-'22;  Chairman  Col- 
lege Social  Committee  '20-'21, 
'22-'23 ;  Mezzofantian  Literary 
Society;  Dramatic  Club  '19-'20, 
'20- '21.  '21 -'22;  Secretary  Mez- 
zofantian Society  '21 -'22;  Vice- 
President  Mezzofantian  Society 
'21-'22;  Vice-President  Student 
Government  ,  '21-'22;  Feature 
Editor  Quadrangle  '22-'23 ; 
Glee  Club  Secretary  '22-'23. 


"In  the  category  of  nature's  charms,  there  be 
two  which  excel— a  pleasant  smile  for  everyone 
and  a  sweet  melodious  voice." 

Sue  is  one  of  the  pioneers  of  L.  C,  having 
finished  academic  work  here  as  well  as  college 
work.  We  hate  very  much  to  give  her  up.  She 
believes  in  "stickability."  If  we  want  something 
done — big  or  little — we  put  Sue  at  the  head  of 
it  and  know  that  it  is  hound  to  go  through.  She 
has  a  friendly,  lovable  disposition  that  has  won 
for  her  many  friends  in  and  out  of  school. 


EMILY  PARK,  A  (j>  B_A.  B. 

LaGrange,  Ga. 

C  lass  Treasurer  '20- '21  ;  Ten- 
nis Champion  '20-'21,  '21 -'22; 
Mezzofantian  Society  '20-'21, 
'21 -'22,  '22-^23;  Secretary  Mez- 
zofantian Society  '20-'21  ;  Glee 
Club  Accompanist  '20-'21,  '21- 
'22,  '22-'23;  Junior  Debater  '21- 
'22;  Senior  Debater  '22-'23 ;  Ed- 
itor-in-Chief  Quadrangle  '22- 
'23. 


"She  did  with  cheerful  will  what  others 
Talked  of  while  their  hands  were  still." 

The  most  popular  girl  in  L.  C,  one  whose 
loyalty  to  school  and  friend  is  characteristic,  and 
one  who,  because  of  these  facts,  and  because  of 
her  charming  personality  and  fun-loving  spirit 
will  be  missed  in  years  to  come — this  one  is 
Emily. 


"Few  things  arc  impossible  to  diligence  and  skill" 

Lillie  has  her  own  peculiar  speech,  which  is 
rather  drawling.  However,  this  seems  to  be  an 
advantage,  for  she  can  say  more  in  three  minutes 
than  we  could  in  ten,  even  if  we  talked  all  the 
time.  The  teachers  just  naturally  expect  more 
of  everybody  when  Lillie  is  in  the  class. 


LILLIE  SMITH,  B.  S. 

Augusta,  Ga. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  Sen- 
ior Class  '22-'23  ;  Cabinet  Mem- 
ber '22-'23  ;  Irenian  Literary 
Society. 


"OUR  MASCOT' 
Hal  Thompson 


1  keep  six  honest  serving-men; 
(They  taught  me  all  I  knew) 
Their  names  are  What  and  Where  and  When 
And  How  and  Where  and  Who." 

Ruth  is  grand  in  modern  languages — not 
slang  but  French  and  Spanish  and  we  can  picture 
her  married  to  a  dashing  young  Frenchman  or 
Spaniard  when  she  finishes  college.  She's  at 
home  at  the  piano  and  in  fact  she's  interested  in 
everything,  and  is  a  good  old  sport  hesides. 


RUTH  COTTON,  Piano 

Hamilton,  Ga. 

President  Freshman  Class  '21- 
'22;  Cabinet  Member  *22-'23; 
President  Spanish  Club  '22-'23 ; 
Secretary  and  Treasurer  Sopho- 
more Class  '21-'22;  Irenian  Lit- 
erary Society. 


"She  hath  the  mildest  manners  and  the 
gentlest  heart." 

Lillian  is  such  a  quiet  and  demure  creature 
that  we  hardly  know  she's  around  until  there 
is  something  to  he  done.  W  hen  such  an  occas- 
ion as  that  rolls  up,  Lillian  does  her  share;  but 
she  does  that  as  she  does  everything  else — un- 
obtrusively and  meekly. 


LILLIAN  CLARK,  Piano 

LaGrange,  Ga. 

Junior  Debater  '22-'23 ;  Mez- 
zofantian  Literary  Society. 


ODELLE  DELOACH,  Art 

LaGrange,  Ga. 


President  Art  Club  '22-'23. 


"The  joy  of  youth  and  health  her  eyes  displayed. 
And  ease  of  heart  her  everyword  conveyed" 

We  predict  for'Odelle  a  successful  career 
as  an  artist  unless  she  catches  "home-minded- 
ness."  She  seems  not  to  be  burdened  with  this 
world's  cares,  but  goes  gaily  on  her  way  with  a 
smile. 


B.  A.TEASLKV,  AKO-B.S.  H.  E. 

Elberton,  Ga. 

Treasurer  Irenian  Literary 
Society  '21-'22;  Quill  Driver  '21- 
'22,  '22- '23;  B  usiness  Manager 
Scroll  '21 -"22;  Art  Club  '21 -'22; 
Secretary  Y.  W,  C.  A.  '22-'23  ; 
Vice-President  Junior  C  lass  '22- 
'23  ;  Proof  Reader  Scroll  '22-'23  ; 
President  "Circulo  Castellano" 
'22-'23 ;  Business  Manager 
Quadrangle  '22-'23. 


"She  loughs  away  the  sorrow 
And  she  laughs  away  the  gloom-." 

B.  A.  is  a  busy  girl  but  she  never  gets  too  busy 
to  laugh — and  happier,  more  joyous  laughter 
you've  never  heard.  She  is  of  what  one  might 
call  a  domestic  temperament  since  she  cooks  and 
sews  to  perfection.  She's  quite  an  artist  too, 
which  may  be  a  part  of  her  domestic  tempera- 
ment for  the  art  director  calls  China  painting 
"Matrimonial  Art."  Whoever  the  man  may  be 
he's  lucky. 


"//  to  her  share  sonic  female  errors  fall. 
Look  on  her  face  and  you'll  forget  'em  all." 

Lou  is  adventurous,  fanciful,  and  extremely 
romantic.  She  is  always  ready  for  a  good  time 
and  always  willing  to  work.  If  we  ever  want 
anything  done  we  ask  Lou  to  do  it.  We  know 
success  will  follow  her  in  whatever  she  under- 
takes in  life. 


Senior  Poem 


(Apologies  to  Edgar  A.  Guest) 
I 

Sunshine  and  shadows,  laughter  and  tears, 
These  have  been  crowded  into  four  brief  years. 
Often  we've  counted  the  time,  day  by  day. 
And  thought  how  long  and  how  tedious  the  way. 
As  back  o'er  the  pathway,  in  dreams  we  muse 
How  short  the  time  was  and  how  easy  to  use. 
Joys  have  been  many,  sorrows  have  been  few. 
All  were  mere  tools  to  help  us  be  true 

II 

Now  on  the  threshold  of  life  we  stand 

Wondering  what  destiny  we  hold  in  our  hands. 

Our  life  is  our  own  so  the  Fates  have  decreed. 

The  call  to  go  forth  and  to  work  we  must  heed. 

And  as  we  venture  in  the  mist  and  unknown 

To  travel  the  lands  where  no  seed  has  been  sown 

May  we  tint  life's  canvas  with  colors  so  rare 

As  to  make  the  world  better  for  our  trouble  and  care. 

Ill 

And  now  as  we  part  and  go  on  our  wax- 
Let  none  of  us  ever  our  friendships  betray. 
And  traitors  to  the  green  and  white,  let  us  ne'er  be 
Hut  faithful  and  true  to  the  class  of  '23 
In  the  future  if  success  come  early  or  late 
May  we  have  the  patience  to  work  and  to  wait. 
And  now,  as  our  Alma  Mater  ideals  we  don 
Let  us  press  forever,  upward  and  on. 


—Lois  Brand,  '23. 


Senior  Class  History 


HE  HISTORY  of  this  senior  class  is  perhaps  more  irregular  than 
that  of  most  classes  who  have  a  history,  and  we  feel  that  we 
have  indeed  a  history.  The  years  we  entered  these  old  walls  of 
learning  range  from  1917  to  1921 — some  quite  old  and  some 
quite  young. 

We  shall  begin  our  history  with  the  time  when  Susie  Ogle- 
tree  came  to  LaGrange  College  during  the  War  in  the  fall  of  1917.  She  was  quite 
young  and  entered  the  second  year  academy.  In  1919  a  large  Freshman  class  of 
twenty-five  found  among  its  numbers,  Lois  Brand,  Jennie  Lu  Lumpkin,  and  Susie 
Ogletree  who  by  this  time  had  also  grown  to  be  a  Freshman.  The  Freshman  year 
of  this  class  was  a  series  of  glorious  victories,  nobly  won.  We  won  the  Truit 
Athletic  Cup  on  track  day,  April  13,  1920.  We  will  all  be  able  to  sing  "Hoop-em- 
up,"  when  we  are  a  hundred  years  old.  The  banquet  we  gave  in  honor  of  the 
Seniors  was  the  most  elaborate  event  of  the  year. 

Our  Sophomore  year  found  us  few  in  number  but  with  the  same  spirit  of 
co-operation  that  w  ehave  always  had.  This  spirit  made  us  win  more  victories. 
We  we  glad  to  welcome  to  our  number  Emily  Park,  who  had  spent  her  Freshman 
year  at  Wesleyan.  As  Sophs  we  could  easily  say,  "Us  four  ami  no  more."  Miss 
Grey,  our  sponsor,  left  us  in  the  spring  of  1921  and  Miss  Maidee  Smith  took  us 
under  her  protecting  wing  and  there  we  have  grown  to  be  seniors. 

Our  Junior  year  gave  us  one  more  member — Marv  Hodnett,  who  came  from 
Southern  College,  Florida.  As  Juniors,  we  won  another  victory,  to  us  more  glo- 
rious than  the  one  of  our  Freshman  year.  Emily  and  Lois  proved  to  our  satis- 
faction and  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  judges,  that  the  "European  War  Debts  Should 
not  Be  Cancelled,"  and  thus  gave  the  juniors  the  privilege  of  claiming  the  Callaway 
Loving  Cup. 

In  our  Senior  year,  we  were  delighted  to  add  to  our  class  three  more  who  had 
been  bright  enough  to  jump  from  Sophomore  to  Senior  by  going  to  Emory  Sum- 
mer School.  These  were  Varina  Dumbar,  Lillie  Smith,  and  Elizabeth  Jones. 
They  have  added  much  to  the  life  and  spirit  of  the  class.  As  Seniors  we  have 
been  a  hard  working  but  a  very  happy  class.  We  feel  that  there  never  has  been 
and  never  will  be  a  class  more  devoted  to  their  Alma  Mater  or  so  loathe  to  leave 
its  protecting  and  guiding  influence,  even  th<  ugh  we  are  longing  to  begin  our  bat- 
tles in  the  wide,  wide  world.  In  this  world  it  is  our  one  idea  to  uphold  and  per- 
petuate the  standards  of  honor  and  traditions  of  service  of  our  dear  LaGrange 
College. 

— Susie  Ogletree,  '23. 
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Last  urill  and  Testament  of  the  Senior  Class 


We  the  undersigned  members  of  the  Senior  Class  of  1923  of  LaGrange  Col- 
lege, of  the  City  of  LaGrange,  State  of  Georgia,  hereby  declare  this  instrument 
to  be  our  last  will  and  testament  and  hereby  revoke  all  former  wills  and  testa- 
ments made  heretofore. 

ARTICLE  1.  To  the  Juniors  we  will  our  caps  and  gowns  with  the  provision 
that  they  be  worn  no  more  than  we  have  worn  them,  in  order  that  they  may  be 
passed  down  to  our  little  sisters. 

ARTICLE  2.  1.  Varina  Dunbar,  will  all  my  flunk  marks  on  examination  to 
Agnes  Porter. 

ARTICLE  3..  I,  Mary  Hodnott,  will  my  fur  neckpiece  to-  Annie  Williams 
to  be  worn  not  less  than  three  hundred  and  sixty-five  days  every  year. 

ARTICLE  4.  I,  Ruth  Cotton,  bequeath  by  art  of  man-capture  to  Elinor 
Eliott,  on  condition  that  she  divulge  the  secret  of  same  to  no  one. 

ARTICLE  5.    I,  Lois  Brand,  bequeath  my  affinities  to  Mamie  Northcutt. 

ARTICLE  6.  I,  Emily  Park,  will  to  the  next  Editor-in  Chief  of  The  Quad- 
rangle, a  book  entitled,  "Mistakes  to  be  Avoided  in  Getting  out  an  Annual." 

ARTICLE  7.  I,  Susie  Ogletree,  bequeath  my  place  as  general  flunkey  to 
Margaret  Trundle  because  of  her  promising  executive  ability. 

ARTICLE  8.  I,  Elizabeth  Jones,  will  my  influence  with  the  Faculty  to 
Mildred  Warner  trusting  that  the  same  will  be  used  with  discretion. 

ARTICLE  9.  I,  Mattie  Lou  Wilson,  will  my  Senior  dignity  to  Mildred 
Cobb. 

ARTICLE  10.  I,  Myrtle  Cline,  bequeath  my  dining  room  aprons  to  Man- 
Lane. 


ARTICLE  11.    [,  Jenniie  Lu  Lumpkin,  will  my  g^i^'gles  to  Tlielma  Wynne. 

ARTICLE  12.  I.  Lillie  Smith,  will  my  complexion  to  Lonita  Carlton, 
hoping  that  the  latter  may  have  more  time  for  school  work. 

ARTICLE  13.    I,  B.  A.  Teasley,  bequeath  my  disposition  to  Bonnie  Hale. 

ARTICLE  14.  I,  Lillian  Clark,  will  my  piano  technique  to  Hortense 
Hughes. 

ARTICLE  15.  I,  Odelle  DeLoach,  bequeath  my  palette  and  brush  to  Lau- 
radel  Parker. 

ARTICLE  16.  Miss  Maidee  Smith  is  hereby  appointed  executor  of  this 
will  and  shall  hold  full  authority. 

SIGNED,  declared,  and  published  by  the  Senior  Class  of  1923  as  its  last  will 
and  testament,  this  30th  day  of  May,  1923. 

EMILY  PARK,  Testator. 

WITNESSES: 

Susie  Of/let rcc 

Lois  Brand 

IV.  E.  Thompson 


Senior  Class  Prophecu 


HAT  ho!  ye  Seniors  of  '23,  would  ye  seek  a  glimpse  of  that 
which  Dame  Fortune  has  for  you  in  her  multi-colored  Wonder- 
Bag?  Then  leave  thy  labor  and  go  with  me,  for  to  find  the 
fourteen  ten  years  from  now,  we  must  seek  many  corners  of  the 
world."  Thus  spake  the  prophet,  and,  speaking,  took  the  ex- 
pectant Seniors  and  swiftly  flew  with  them  through  the  air. 
Silent  and  wondering,  they  watched  the  earth  below  as  they  passed  over  the  trees 
and  tall  spires  of  the  towns. 

They  first  came  to  a  lovely  town  nestled  among  the  mountains  of  North 
Georgia,  for  there  Fortune  had  placed  one  of  their  number  in  happy  contentment. 
Alighting  near  the  church,  the  spire  of  which  pointed  upward  above  the  trees,  their 
attention  was  at  once  directed  to  a  scene  of  domestic  peace  nearby.  A  parsonage 
formed  the  background.  Under  a  shady  tree,  a  woman  sat  sewing  while  her  hus- 
band, tall  and  strong,  tended  the  bright  flowers  which  grew  in  the  yard.  Love  was 
in  the  atmosphere.  "So  Varina  continues  in  her  mother's  profession,  'l  is  as  I 
would  wish,"  whispered  Elizabeth.    And  with  satisfaction  they  flew  on. 

As  they  flew,  they  felt  the  air  growing  warmer  and  soon  saw  the  palms  and 
orange  groves  of  Florida  beneath  them.  The  sea  came  into  view  and  gathered  on 
the  shore  was  a  vast  crowd  of  people  in  holiday  dress.  The  air  was  ringing  with 
their  cheers  and,  as  the  Seniors  drew  nearer,  they  saw  a  lithe,  slender  maid  in  a 
bathing  suit  receiving  a  cup.  It  was  Mary.  "How  happy  she  must  be!"  said 
one  of  the  group.   And  joyful,  they  passed  on. 

With  a  shiver  of  fear  they  looked  down  and  saw  the  mighty  waves  below 
them.  A  ship  here  and  there  sailed  the  blue  depths.  But  ere  long,  they  came  to 
an  island.  "Cuba,"  explained  the  prophet.  In  one  of  the  busy  cities  they  alighted 
and,  approaching  what  appeared  to  be  a  boy's  school,  they  heard  beautiful  music 
floating  through  a  window.  Spell-bound  they  could  but  ask  who  was  playing. 
But  before  the  prophet  could  speak,  Mattie  Lou  moved  to  the  window,  beating 
time  as  the  music  continued.  "Hear  the  lad.  Our  Senior's  talent  has  been  well 
used,"  murmured  Emily.  "We  may  not  linger  longer,"  said  the  prophet,  and. 
well  pleased  they  departed  to  another  region. 

After  passing  many  seas  and  scattered  islands,  they  observed  that  they  were 
in  a  strange  land  of  deserts  and  pyramids.  The  lazy  Nile  soon  became  the  cen- 
ter of  interest,  for  there  they  beheld  a  stately  house-boat  on  its  green  waters. 
They  moved  with  eagerness  nearer  the  boat.  The  scene  was  one  of  pleasure  and 
beauty.  They  saw  an  American  girl  apparently  contented  and  happy  reclining 
on  soft  cushions  under  a  canopy  of  green,  which  protected  her  from  the  sun's 
heat.    At  her  feet  lay  a  handsome  young  man.    "She  could  not  hut  be  content," 


sighed  Lois  for  she  too  loved  romance.  And  wishing  Jennie  Lu  continued  hap- 
piness, they  went  onward. 

The  prophet  led  them  Northward  over  the  Mediterranean  into  the  sunny  land 
of  Italy.  How  they  exclaimed  over  the  beauty  of  the  cities  !  Who  would  they  find 
in  this  lovely  land?  Halting  before  a  building  of  massive  structure  they  passed 
through  its  portals  into  a  large  room  where  they  beheld  the  works  of  many  of  the 
greatest  artists.  The  prophet  pointed  out  to  them  a  group  of  visitors,  among 
whom  they  saw  one  who  seemed  lost  in  the  contemplation  of  the  masterpieces. 
Who  but  Susie.  "She  has  charmed  many  audiences  with  her  sweet  voice,"  said 
the  prophet.    One,  entirely  charmed,  stood  by  her  side. 

Farther  North  they  flew  until  they  found  themselves  above  the  great  and 
well-known  city  of  Paris.  Alert  with  expectation  they  watched  the  crowds  of 
people.  After  a  moment,  the  prophet  silently  pointed  to  a  magnificent  limousine 
which  stopped  in  front  of  a  most  fashionable  shop.  The  door  was  opened,  and 
there  stepped  out  a  lady  whom  they  recognized  as  B.  A.  So  well-dressed  and 
stylish,  she  was  one  to  attract  much  admiration.  As  they  wondered,  the  prophet 
told  them  of  a  beautiful  and  most  popular  fashion  shop  in  New  York  of  which 
B.  A.  was  owner. 

Turning  they  flew  westward  over  the  waters  and,  with  a  sigh  of  pleasure, 
saw  the  stature  of  Liberty  come  into  view.  Many  had  in  the  past  longed  to  visit 
the  North  and  perhaps  their  hopes  would  be  fulfilled.  Passing  over  the  harbor, 
they  entered  Boston,  but  halted  not  until  the  stately  Harvard  came  into  view. 
But  why  Harvard?  In  a  moment  they  all  smiled  knowingly  for  they  saw  a 
young  woman  whose  face  was  the  picture  of  happiness  as  she  crossed  the  campus 
on  the  arm  of  her  devoted  Professor.  "'Tis  Lois  and  to  be  expected,"  laughed 
Jennie  Lou. 

Leaving  Harvard  and  the  happy  picture,  and  flying  over  other  cities,  they 
alighted  amid  the  surging  crowd  on  Broadway.  Entering  a  doorway  where  there 
was  much  going  in  and  coming  out,  they  saw  a  scene  of  busy  workers  accompanied 
by  the  click  of  typewriters.  But  who  was  standing  in  the  office  door  with  such  an 
air  of  editorship.  "Lillian,"  exclaimed  Mary,  and  they  turned  to  the  prophet  with 
a  look  of  inquiry.  "She  has  recently  become  editor  of  a  new  and  most  excellent 
periodical,"  replied  the  prophet  in  answer.  Proud  of  such  an  accomplishment, 
they  followed  the  prophet  to  another  part  of  the  city. 

The  building  now  approached  was  a  school  of  painting.  Wondering  which 
of  their  number  was  to  be  found  here,  they  looked  through  the  window  at  the 
artists  so  absorbed  in  their  work.  Before  a  large  canvas  they  discovered  Odelle 
sitting,  brush  in  hand,  painting  a  picture  called  "Peace."  She  was  lost  in  her  work 
and  they  rejoiced  over  her  talent. 

Again  in  flight  they  were  directed  to  the  great  Columbia,  there  to  find  one 
whose  achievement  lay  in  the  field  of  Education.    Entering  a  large  building,  they 


found  themselves  in  what  they  soon  perceived  was  a  meeting  of  eminent  edu- 
cators. One  they  heard  addressed  as  Dr.  Park,  and  astonished,  they  saw  that  it 
was  Emily.  For  a  moment  they  listened  as  she  propounded  her  theories  before 
the  group.  Her  achievement  was  a  result  of  labored  research  and  observation. 
"Her  reasoniing  faculty  was  always  her  dominant  characteristic,"  Varina  said 
admiringly. 

Leaving  this  busiest  of  all  cities  behind,  they  flew  farther  West  and,  traveling 
swiftly,  came  to  another  city.  In  a  quiet  part  of  the  suburbs  they  approached  a 
building  which  revealed  not  its  contents  from  the  outside.  All  question  was  dis- 
pelled as  they  looked  through  the  big  window  on  the  West  side.  Standing  in  a 
well  lighted  room,  a  chemist  was  seen,  whose  interest  was  absorbed  in  the  con- 
tents of  a  test  tube.  The  change  in  the  chemicals  seemed  to  delight  her.  "She 
is  a  part  of  the  great  University  of  Chicago,"  said  the  prophet.  "Still  investi- 
gating," said  one  jokingly,  for  it  was  none  other  than  Ruth. 

The  journey  was  not  yet  ended  for,  following  the  prophet  they  sped  farther 
and  farther  toward  the  great  Pacific.  A  mining  town  of  the  far  West  proved  to 
be  their  destination.  The  scene  was  one  of  busy  miners,  but  in  the  homes,  so 
small  and  bare,  were  seen  weary  mothers  and  children  who  did  not  know  how  to 
play.  But  soon  they  saw  a  woman  enter  the  settlement  with  a  smile  on  her  face 
and  a  basket  in  her  hand.  Lillie  was  devoting  her  time  to  the  work  of  making  the 
lives  of  these  poor  people  happier.    Was  not  this  a  noble  task? 

Flying  East  again,  they  beheld,  as  they  passed  by  the  mountains,  one  in 
climbing  outfit  standing  upon  a  high  cliff.  The  mountain  was  high  but  she  gazed 
upward  to  the  summit  with  a  look  of  determination  on  her  face.  Elizabeth  was 
climbing  her  mountains,  but  would  she  reach  the  top? 

As  they  continued  their  flight,  they  drew  nearer  home.  But  once  more  the 
prophet  halted.  Below  them  in  a  beautiful  town,  a  school-bell  was  ringing.  The 
children  were  gathering  before  the  school-house.  In  their  midst  was  one  who 
spoke  to  them  with  a  happy  smile  and  to  whom  they  responded  with  love  and 
admiration.  It  was  Myrtle.  How  proud  Miss  Bradfield  would  be  to  see  her! 
"She  is  without  doubt  a  born  teacher,"  said  Susie." 

As  the  last  scene  faded  in  the  distance  the  prophet  slipped  away  unnoticed. 
The  Seniors  were  thinking — thinking — wondering  that  they  had  never  before 
thought  of  the  possibilities  that  the  future  could  hold  for  them.  Presently  scenes 
grew  more  familiar.  Before  they  realized  what  had  happened  they  found  them- 
selves once  again  upon  the  dear  hill-top  that  had  known  so  much  of  their  joys 
and  sorrows. 


— Elizabeth  Jones,  '23, 


SARAH  BROWN 


President 

"She's  a  clear,  and  we  all  love  her 
There's  none  can  take  her  place ; 
'Tis  a  joy  to  be  close  by  her 
To  see  her  sweet,  smiling  face." 


B.  A.  TEASLF.Y 
Vice-President 

" —  she  was  jes'  the  quiet  kind 
Whose  natur's  never  vary, 

Like  streams  that  keep  a  summer  mind, 
Snowhid  in  Tenooary." 


MILDRED  PINKERTON 

Secretary-Treasurer 

"She's  more  fun  than  a  little 
She's  as  cute  as  she  can  be 
And  we  think  she's  quite  a  credit 
To  the  Juniors  of  L.  C. 


MAMIE  NORTHCCTT 

'Oh  the  heart  is  a  free  and  a  fetterless  thing, 
A  wave  of  the  ocean,  a  bird  on  the  wing." 


LUCY  RILEY 

"There's  in  you  much  that  we  believe  of  heaven, 
Amazing  brightness,  purity  and  truth." 


NINA  MAE  KNOTT 

"She's  pretty  to  walk  with 
And  witty  to  talk  with 

And  always  gay  and  free." 


LILLIAN  CLARK 


"She  is  something  sterling  that  will  stay 
When  gold  and  silver  melt  away." 


TOM M IE  MARTIN 


"This  girl  of  dear  L.  C. 
Is  just  as  blithe  as  she  can  be; 
At  History  she's  a  regular  shark 
And  on  the  stage — well,  acting's  her  part." 


RUTH  COTTON 

"She  is  always  up  and  doing 
With  her  heart  set  to  begin, 
And  after  she  is  going  good 
One  thing  she  does  is  win." 


MARY  LANE 

"Her  mind  runs  high, 
She  has  wit  at  will, 
And  so  her  tongue 
Is  seldom  Still." 


GRACE  HALE 

"Life  is  real!    Life  is  earnest! 
And  the  grave  is  not  its  goal." 
Grace  takes  life  at  its  real  value, 
And  pure  as  the  purest  is  her  soul. 


SDPHDMDRE 


Sophomore  Class 


Officers 


Sarah  Cantrell 


President 


Alice  Turner 


Vice-President 


Gladys  Spruell 


Secretary  and  Treasurer 


Members 

marglX  beard 
sarah  cantrell 
velma  eolds 
allene  gable 
amanda  glenn 
bonnie  hale 
lucile  hilsman 
willard  jones 
annie  joe  johnson 
marian  lee 
gladys  spruell 
miriam  spruell 
alice  turner 
sarah  watkins 


Sothomorf.  Class  Officers 


Sophomore  Class 


Sophomore  Class 


The  Inspiration  of  the  Prauer  Hall 


HAT  does  the  term  "prayer  hall"  bring-  to  your  mind?  Does  it 
bring  upon  your  inward  vision  a  place,  beautiful  not  because  of 
any  costly  material  or  hue  ornaments,  but  beautiful  in  the  truest, 
broadest  sense,  because  of  the  spiritual  ties  which  bind  it  to  a 
wonderful  land  beyond  the  ken  of  human  minds,  heaven  and  the 
King  of  that  region,  our  Lord  God. 
Our  Lord  said,  "Lo  I  am  with  you  alway,  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world," 
in  His  ministry  in  the  few  short  years  that  He  spent  upon  earth.  This  beautiful 
passage  puts  us  beyond  the  shadow  of  a  doubt,  that  He  is  with  us  in  our  little 
evening  prayer  services,  and  this  thought  alone  should  make  us  entirely  reverent 
and  humble  in  the  few  moments  that  we  take  from  our  day's  rounds  of  affairs  to 
■•ommune  with  God. 

That  would  be  true  of  any  prayer  hall  and  service,  any  time,  held  at  any  place, 
but  we,  up  here  on  the  college  hill  should  be  doubly  inspired,  because  of  the  state- 
liness  of  the  place,  and  the  traditions  of  the  past  that  are  looking  down  upon  us 
through  the  medium  of  the  girls  of  yester  years,  whose  pictures  hang  upon  the 
four  walls  of  our  place  of  prayer. 

Back  into  the  days  of  the  Givil  War,  girls  were  coming  to  this  place  of 
learning  to  fit  themselves  to  battle  with  the  problems  of  life,  and  class  by  class, 
as  they  have  gone  out  from  the  portals  of  this  worthy  institution  they  have  left 
with  us  a  two-fold  gift.  One,  their  pictures,  the  other,  their  spirit,  their  best 
wishes  for  their  alma  mater,  which  they  would  always  hold  dear  and  cherish  the 
memory  of,  as  long  as  memory  lasted. 

They  left  with  us,  the  privilege  and  the  honor  of  carrying  upon  our  shoul- 
ders the  traditions  of  the  past,  and  upholding  the  standards  which  they  have 
striven  to  establish  firmly,  and  for  us  to  "carry  on"  when  their  days  of  happy 
college  life  were  past. 

Somehow,  the  feeling  steals  over  me,  as  I  stand  here  in  the  prayer  hall, 
looking  upon  the  happy  faces  of  those  old  girls,  many  of  whom  have  crossed 
over  the  brink  of  life  and  gone  into  that  vast  and  better  land  beyond,  that  if 
we,  the  girls  of  today,  and  those  who  will,  in  years  to  come,  enter  the  life  and 
spirit  of  LaGrange  Gollege,  will  have  fallen  short  of  the  expectations  of  those 


girls  of  other  days,  if  we  fail  to  uphold  the  standards  of  womanhood  which  they 
made  for  us.  I  can  seem  to  see  the  look  of  disappointment,  of  reproach  upon 
their  faces  if  such  should  he  the  case. 

But  this  shall  not  he  the  case.  Just  as  General  Foch  said,  "They  shall  not 
pass,"  we  say,  "We  shall  carry  on,"  uplifted  by  the  memory  of  that  beautiful 
way  other  girls  here  have  done  it,  and  the  determination  to  do  more,  even  than 
they,  for  our  beloved  L.  C. 

Do  you  not  think  that  we,  inspired  by  those  pictures  of  other  older  girls 
should  strive  to  make  the  college  of  our  choosing  stand  for  the  best  always? 
And,  inspired  by  the  knowledge  that  once  every  day  as  the  sun  is  sinking  low  in 
the  western  sky,  we  come  to  cherish,  and  that  He  is  with  us  throughout  our 
vesper  services,  during  the  songs  of  praise,  the  reading  of  His  Holy  Word  and 
the  simple  progress  of  love  and  faith  that  we  send  upward  to  that  throne  above, 
and  "always,  even  unto  the  end,"  should  we  not  mold  our  characters  after  the 
perfect  model  which  Christ  set  for  us,  and  be  in  the  true  sense  of  the  word, 
Christian  women  ? 


"Three  Chaukfeurs" 


Freshman  Class 

Officers 

Elizabeth  Butler  .   President 

Sarah  Joe  Roberts  Vice-President 

Louise  Smalley  Secretary  and  Treasurer 


Members 


ELIZABETH  BUTLER 

LOUISE  PERKERSON 

LOUISE  CHESTNUTT 

LILLIAN  PHILLIPS 

SUE  CRAFT 

MARY  GFOROF  PTKF 

EVA  CRIBB 

SARA  JOE  ROBERTS 

RUTH  DAVIS 

LOUISE  SMALLEY 

ELINOR  ELLIOTT 

HAZEL  STAFFORD 

EDITH  FOSTER 

GERTRUDE  STRAIN 

JOS  IK  HALL 

CHRISTINE  STUBBS 

AUSTELE  HENDERSON 

ELIZABETH  SUMMERS 

MARTHA  HODNETT 

LENA  TERRELL 

ESTHER  HOLLY 

MARGARET  TRUNDLE 

SARAH  HUFF 

ELIZABETH  TUCK 

KATHERINE  KIMBROUGH 

ANNIE  THOMPSON 

JULIA  KING 

EVA  WATTS 

LOUISE  LEGITT 

MARIE.  WELCH 

LaMARTHA  McGAINE 

ANNIE  WILLIAMS 

FRANCES  McDANIEL 

EL  I Z  A  B  FT  H  WILLIAMS 

MABEL  MORROW 

MARGUERITE  WRIGHT 

NOME  MULLTNS 

THELMA  WYNNE 

MILDRED  PENDERGRASS 
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Loue  -f-  A  Ford  =  Happiness 


HE  SKY  was  growing  blacker  and  the  rain  had  already  begun 
to  fall  in  fast,  big  drops.  A  slim,  blue  roadster  raced  up  the 
hill  and  down  again,  gaining  speed  with  each  successive  curve 
in  the  rough  country  road.  The  rain  fell  faster  and  heavier, 
and  the  newly-budded  trees  bent  low  in  the  fierce  wind.  On 
the  roadster  sped,  and  with  no  thought  save  to  reach  the  city 
before  the  storm  burst  in  its  wildest  fury,  the  slender,  blue-eyed  young  woman 
at  the  wheel,  the  sole  occupant  of  the  car,  gave  still  more  gas  to  the  throbbing 
engine. 

Suddenly  in  the  road  ahead  appeared  an  old  dilapidated  wagon,  drawn  by 
an  old  dilapidated  mule.  In  the  bed  of  the  wagon,  apparently  oblivious  to  the 
increasing  downpour,  sat  a  fat,  aged  negress.  Nell  McWhorter's  mind  worked 
rapidly,  but  her  car  plunged  ahead  at  a  greater  pace  than  her  brain.  She  applied 
the  brakes  quickly,  but  the  car  skidded  on  the  slick  road  ;  one  crash,  the  snort 
of  a  racing  engine,  the  screak  of  brakes,  a  loud,  "Whoa,  thar,"  and  a  faint  groan 
would  have  completed  the  story,  had  there  been  anybody  save  the  two  women 
to  hear  it.    But  there  was  nobody. 

"  That's  all  them  good  fer  nothin',  shiny,  four-wheeled  wagins  is  fer.  Don 
plum  busted  the  hind  end  out  o'  this  here  wagin  o'  mine,  'sides  shaking  me  up  'til 
I  don'  know  where  I'se  bound  frontards  or  backards.  Maybe  this  here'll  larn 
ye  a  lesson,  an'  from  the  looks  of  ye  car  it'll  be  a  sweet  day  'fore  it  gits  out  o' 
that  ditch  again  an'  in  shape  to  carry  on  distrucshion  like  this  any  mo',  ye  young 
city  gal,  ye.  It'll  larn  ye  how  to  use  the  publick  highway.  Now  here  I  set,  in 
this  here  rain,  an'  no  way  o'  gittin'  home  lessen  I  ride  that  mule's  back.  An' 
1  ain't  so  young  an'  spry  as  to  take  any  perticuler  fancy  to  ridin'  a  mule  bare 
back.    An'  ye  ain't  got  manners  enough  to  offer  to  fix  me  up." 

The  old  negress  had  been  so  absorbed  in  the  ruins  of  her  wagon  that  she 
had  not  even  looked  about  to  find  the  young  woman.  When  she  did  turn  around 
she  saw  Nell,  pale  as  death,  lying  fastened  beneath  the  wheels  of  the  car.  Blood 
was  streaming  from  a  cut  upon  her  right  arm,  and  her  lips  were  drawn  in  pain. 
Not  a  sound  escaped  her,  as  she  lay  there  in  the  red  mire  of  the  North  Georgia 
hill. 

Coming  to  her  senses  with  a  start,  the  fat  negress  ambled  over  to  Nell 
quickly  and  pulled  with  all  her  might  in  an  effort  to  get  her  from  under  the  car. 
She  could  not  budge  the  slim  body.  Summoning  all  her  strength,  she  pulled 
again.  Still  in  vain.  Then,  still  trying  frantically  to  lift  the  girl  from  the 
torturous  position,  she  began  to  pray.  "O,  Lawd,  help  me  git  her  out  o'  here. 
O  Lawd  let  this  here  rain. quit,  an'  let  somebody  come  ter  help  me  help  this 


pore,  sufferin'  lamb.  She  never  meant  to  bust  my  wagin,  Lawd.  Pore  sweet 
chile,  she  was  afraid  in  this  storm.  O  Lawd,  let  somebody  come  an'  come  a 
runnin'." 

As  if  in  answer  to  her  prayer,  the  "chug,  chug,  chug"  of  another  motor 
could  he  heard  beyond  the  hill.  If  Aunt  Rose  had  only  known  it,  the  car  was 
hitting  on  only  two,  and  was  heaving,  more  or  less  unsuccessfullv,  to  mount  the 
hill. 

"Lawd,  I  hears  another  car  coming,  (dory.  Hallelujah!  let  him  come  on 
quick." 

Nell  lay  silent  still,  her  lips  a  dull  purple,  the  blood  still  streaming  from  the 
ugly  gash  on  her  arm. 

With  another  mighty  heave  the  on-coming  car  gained  the  crest  of  the  hill, 
chugged  a  bit,  and  started  downward. 

"Glory,  glory,  hit's  comin',  hit's  comin'." 

Aunt  Rose  placed  her  plump  figure  in  the  middle  of  the  road,  grabbed  off 
her  torn,  drenched  bonnet,  and  waved  it  wildly  at  the  approaching  car.  The  car, 
a  run-down,  ram-shackled,  one  seated  Ford,  came  to  a  sudden  halt,  and  a  young 
man  jumped  out. 

"I  say.  Auntie,  what's  the  trouble.  My  heavens,  a  wreck,  and  her  hurt?  O! 
My  God!    help  me."    The  last  under  his  breath. 

With  every  muscle  taut,  his  face  as  white  as  Nell's  he  pulled  the  car  back,  and 
motioned  to  Aunt  Rose  to  lift  Nell  out.  The  old  negress,  tears  streaming  down 
her  cheeks,  lifted  Nell  out  gently,  and  sitting  down  on  the  rain-soaked  road-side, 
placed  the  wounded  girl's  head  in  her  lap. 

The  rain  had  ceased  and  the  thunder  rumbled  farther  and  farther  away. 

"I  loney,  open  yo'  eyes  an'  speak  to  us.  Chile,  is  yo  hurt  so  terribly?  That's 
it,  massa,  tie  up  her  sore  little  bleedin'  arm  with  yo'  handkercheef ,  and  stop  that 
blood.    O!  she's  comin'  to.    The  Lawd  be  praised." 

The  girl's  eye-lids  fluttered,  and  finally  opened.  Her  blue,  pain-dimmed  eyes 
rested  first  on  the  old  negress'  beaming  face,  then  on  the  young  man's  fear-stricken 
one.    She  started  and  murmured. 

"Bob — you — why  did  you  follow  me?"  And  then  she  sank  back  into  un- 
consciousness. 

"We've  got  to  get  her  to  town  and  a  hospital  at  once,  Auntie.    Get  in  and 

let  me  place  her  in  your  lap." 

He  carried  the  girl  over  to  the  car,  and  as  he  placed  her  in  the  negress'  arms, 
he  whispered,  "Yes,  and  now  that  I've  found  you,  I'm  going  to  keep  you." 

The  journey  to  town  was  finally  over.  To  Bob  it  seemed  ages  before  the 
little  Ford  could  reach  the  big  city  hospital.  Once  there,  grave  doctors  and  nurses 
examined  the  wounded  Nell,  and  with  disturbed  looks  bore  her  away  to  the  x-ray 
room. 


As  Bob  endured  those  hours  of  torture  in  the  waiting  room,  he  recalled  the 
incidents  of  the  day.  A  few  hours  before  the  accident  he  had  called  on  Nell. 
He  had  found  her  among  the  early  spring  flowers  and  had  there  asked  her  the 
question  he  had  so  long  wanted  to  ask. 

"Nell,"  he  had  said,  "1  know  I'm  not  worthy  of  you.  You  are  rich  now,  and 
I'm  only  a  bank  clerk,  with  nothing  of  this  world's  goods,  save  one  rattling  old 
flivver.  Rut,  too,  Nell,  I've  got  a  heart  that  loves  you  more  than  you  can  ever 
know.    Some  day,  Nell,  I'm  going  to  be  worthy  of  you  if  you'll  only  say,  "Yes." 

"Bob,  can't  we  just  be  sweethearts?" 

He  turned  away  hurt  and  surprised. 

"Bob!  don't  look  so.    Do  you  really  care  like  that?" 

"If  you  won't  be  mine,  Nell,  I  can't  stay  near  you.  I'm  going  to  leave. 
Heaven  knows  where  I'll  go  or  what  I'll  do,  but  I'm  going."  W  ith  one  tight  clasp 
of  her  hand  he  left  her. 

An  hour  later,  at  the  office,  he  had  received  this  message:  "I'm  going  my- 
self. I  can  leave  easier  than  you.  My  step-father  won't  miss  me,  and  your 
mother  depends  solely  upon  you.  I'm  going  in  my  car,  and  some  day  when  I 
think  you've  forgotten,  perhaps  I'll  come  back.  Nell." 

When  the  shock  had  passed,  he  snatched  his  hat,  jumped  in  his  car,  and 
started  out  one  road,  praying  that  it  was  the  road  she  had  taken. — And  then  he 
had  found  her,  crushed  beneath  her  car.  Grief  and  fear  surged  over  him,  and 
seemed  to  rend  his  very  soul. 

At  that  moment  the  trim  figure  of  a  nurse  appeared  at  the  door. 

"Miss  McYVhorter  is  not  so  seriously  hurt  as  we  had  feared.  She  is  resting 
quietly  now,  and  wishes  to  see  you  a  moment." 

He  followed  her  to  the  door  of  Nell's  room,  which  he  entered  alone.  There, 
very  pale  and  weak,  with  her  right  arm  bandaged  from  wrist  to  shoulder,  lay 
Nell.  For  a  moment  the  man  could  not  move.  Then  Nell  turned  toward  him,  and 
with  a  faint  smile,  murmured  his  name. 

"It  was  good  of  you  to  find  me,  and  take  such  good  care  of  me.  I  do  thank 
you,  Bob.  Rose  says  my  car  is  "plum  busted  up."  Do  you  suppose  it  can  ever 
be  fixed  ?" 

"Perhaps,  I  don't  give  a  hang  whether  it  is  or  not,  for,  Nell,  don't  you  think 
you  could  ride  in  a  flivver  for  a  while,  until  I  could  do  better.  O!  Nell  I  want 
you  so." 

She  smiled  and  whispered,  "I  hoped  you'd  say  that  for  I  want  you  too." 

He  stooped  and  kissed  her  several  times,  and  held  her  one  well  hand  in  both 
his  own.  Then  the  nurse  entered  and  motioned  him  out.  When  he  reached  the 
door,  he  turned  and  saw  Aunt  Rose  waiting  for  him  outside.  The  minute  Bob 
spied  the  old  negress  he  shouted,  "O !  Auntie,  she's  mine,  she's  promised  !"  And 
then,  as  a  happy  boy.  he  tossed  his  cap  into  the  air,  regardless  of  the  passers-by. 


"Well,  the  Lawd  be  praised,  Mister  Rob.  Ain't  we  all  happy?  Look,  the 
ole  car  is  shinin'  through  it's  rusty  spots,  an'  look  at  the  sun,  it's  just  a  shinin' 
out  a  blessin'  on  yo,  honey." 

Bob  looked  at  the  flivver  which  seemed  to  have  taken  on  a  new  aspect ;  at 
the  sun  shining  through  a  bank  of  western  clouds;  and  then  towards  Nell's 
room  window.    The  curtain  waved  gaily  at  him  as  it  blew  in  the  breeze. 

Bob  sighed  contentedly  and  echoed  the  old  negress'  phrase,  "Lawd,  ain't  we 
happy ! 

Agnes  Porter,  '26. 
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The  Spirit  of  LaQrange  College 


GREAT  HERITAGE  is  ours  in  being  students  of  Lagrange 
College.  Many  wonderful  gifts  have  been  left  us  by  those  stu- 
dents of  other  years — gifts  that  will  last  forever  and  not  fade 
with  the  giving. 

The  greatest  thing  that  has  ever  been  created  on  "College 
Hill"  is  the  LaGrange  College  spirit.    How  undefinable,  and  yet 
how  real  a  thing  it  is!    How  powerful  in  the  life  of  every  LaGrange  girl! 

It  seems  to  us  that  no  other  institution  of  learning  has  ever  sent  out  from 
its  halls,  women  more  loyal  to  their  Alma  Mater,  than  has  LaGrange  College. 

This  LaGrange  Spirit  seems  to  be  something  lasting.  It  grips  the  very  soul 
and  holds  steadfastly — not  just  through  four  years  of  college,  but  through  life. 

At  a  recent  meeting  of  one  of  our  Alumna?  Chapters,  held  in  a  small  Georgia 
town,  some  very  old  women  were  present.  It  is  said  that  their  eyes  shone  with  a 
different  light  and  they  forgot  even  their  infirmities  when  the  words  "LaGrange 
College"  were  spoken.  What  is  it  which  fills  their  very  souls  and  makes  their 
whole  being  throb  with  this  spirit  of  love  for  our  college. 

It  is  the  fact  that  they  have  learned  to  appreciate  and  understand  the  high 
ideals  and  standards  for  which  LaGrange  College  has  always  stood.  It  is  because 
they  have  been  loyal  and  true  to  these  high  ideals  and  have  been  made  better  for 
it.  It  is  because  of  the  lasting  friendships  and  hallowed  associations  connected 
with  the  college. 

Shall  we  who  are  here  now  not  keep  this  spirit  of  love  for  L.  C.  imbedded 
deep  in  our  hearts,  and  shall  we  not  manifest  this  love  by  being  loyal  to  our  work, 
to  our  faculty,  to  our  student  government,  and  to  every  organization  on  the  hill? 

We  must  keep  burning  this  spirit  of  loyalty  in  order  to  give  the  students  of 
future  years  the  same  great  heritage  that  has  been  ours. 


DEDICATION  OF  THE  Y.  W.  C.  A.  TO 


Miss  Mdiclee  Smith 

To  her  who  first  organized  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  on  our  campus,  and  whose  ready 
help  has  been  a  source  of  encouragement  and  growth  in  our  work,  we  lovingly 
pay  this  tribute. 


U  IP.  C.  Jl. 


/  am  come  that  they  might  have  life,  and  that  they  might  have  it  more 
abundantly. — John  10-10. 

The  blue  and  white  triangle,  representing  that  which  is  highest  and  best  in 
the  growth  of  body,  mind,  and  soul,  stands  at  the  head  of  the  organizations  on 
our  campus.  It  was  organized  in  the  fall  of  1895  by  Miss  Maidee  Smith,  who  has 
stood  by  faithfully  in  the  process  of  its  growth.  Under  its  banner  the  work  of 
giving  Christ  a  place  in  the  heart  and  life  of  each  of  our  students  has  been  carried 
on  with  a  faithful  devotion  by  the  Cabinet  and  its  various  committees. 

Their  work  has  been  based  upon  principles  expressed  in  the  Cabinet  policy 
for  the  raising  of  all  standards  of  womanhood  and  life  to  the  best  on  the  campus. 
The  deepest  purpose  has  been  to  bring  each  student  into  a  personal  friendship 
with  Jesus  Christ.  This  purpose  has  been  worked  towards  by  providing  parties, 
hikes,  and  other  such  wholesome  good  times  for  the  girls ;  by  planning  vesper 
services  held  in  the  Prayer  Hall  each  evening  of  the  week  ;  by  promoting  love  and 
unselfishness  in  the  relation  of  all  as  one  big  family  in  our  college  home. 

Religious  leadership  is  developed  by  giving  as  many  girls  as  possible  an  active 
part  in  the  work  of  the  Association.  The  various  committees  work  for  this  as  one 
aim,  and  the  summer  conference  at  Montreat,  N.  C,  where,  in  the  refreshing  at- 
mosphere of  the  mountains  amidst  the  beauty  which  only  God  can  make,  by  meet- 
ing with  Christian  workers  from  far  and  near,  they  get  knowledge  and  inspiration 
for  the  work  of  the  coming  year. 

Something  of  the  spirit  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  which  we  would  have  pervade 
the  campus  is  found  in  the  quiet  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  room  where  the  work  of  the 
Association  is  planned. 

"And  so  we  find  it  well  to  come 
For  deeper  rest  to  this  still  room. 
For  here  the  habit  of  the  soul 
Feels  less  the  outer  world's  control. 
And  from  the  silence  multiplied. 
By  these  still  forms  on  every  side 
The  world  that  time  and  sense  have  known 
Falls  off  and  leaves  us  all  alone." 
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Jl  Plau  on  Names 


Nina  Jones,  who  lives  in  a  Parrish  at  Thompson,  went  as  a  Chestnutt  Hunter 
down  Farmer  Brown's  Lane  on  the  Wright  side  of  the  Cribb,  where  he  keeps  his 
Cobbs,  with  several  young  people  today.  Farmer  Brown  led  them  over  a  Hill 
from  which  they  could  see  the  Gables  of  a  nearby  house;  then  they  took  a  North- 
cutt  over  the  Stiles  to  the  Glenn,  where  there  is  plenty  of  Greene  Holly. 

Joe,  whom  the  girls  called  "Sugarman,"  had  on  a  Brand  new  Black  Cotton 
suit  just  from  the  Taylor.  He  said  he  was  a  member  of  the  King's  Royal  family, 
but  it  was  discovered  later  that  he  was  a  Butler  for  a  Welch  family.  He  also 
told  of  spending  his  Summers  in  a  Park  where  there  is  a  peculiar  tree  called  the 
Ogletree,  in  which  the  Martins  build  their  nests.  From  the  tales  Joe  told  he 
must  have  had  some  Booze'r  something. 

Nina  had  become  so  interested  in  them  she  did  not  hear  Tommie  Scott,  a 
Hilsman,  Warner  to  Turner  curve  and  she  fell  into  a  Dyke.  As  the  Wynne  was 
blowing,  the  Folds  and  Tuck  of  her  dress  were  caught  and  torn  on  some  Stubbs 
and  her  Boddie  was  hurt.  Complaining,  she  was  carried  to  a  Ward  on  the  second 
Hall  in  the  Smith  hospital,  where  her  wounds  were  bathed  in  a  Bason. 

While  Joe  was  trying  to  rescue  her,  he  caught  his  Beard  on  a  limb  and  went 
to  his  Barber  to  have  it  trimmed.  He  has  decided  to  return  to  Brittain  to- 
Morrow. 

Tommie  Scott  carried  Nina  some  sweet  Williams,  and  a  Lillie,  which  he 
gathered  in  the  Bradheld.  He  sat  beside  her  as  she  lay  on  her  Trundle  bed  to 
Reed  her  some  of  Riley's  poems  and  the  needle-Craft ;  at  the  same  time  he  told  her 
how  much  he  adored  her  Chestnutt  hair  and  Hazel  eyes. 

When  it  was  time  for  the  Hale  and  Snow-Flake  to  fall,  Nina  was  able  to  eat 
with  Grace  Bowles  of  soup  and  a  Dunbar  of  Chocolate,  which  he  gave  her,  and 
did  not  speak  Crossley  to  him.  She  and  Tommie  were  in-Cline  to  watch  the  Full- 
bright  moon  while  the  dog  tried  to  Barker  off.  Nina  Mae  Knott  Strain  her  eves 
to  see  Joe  again  as  she  sings,  "My  Bonnie  sits  just  beside  me." 


Senior  Basketball  Team 


Jennie  Lu  Lumpkin  .'.  .Captain 

Lois  Brand   Substitute 

Myrtle  Cline  Guard 

Varina  Dunbar   Forward 

Mary  Hodnett  Side  Center 

Elizabeth  Jones   Guard 

Jennie  Lu  Lumpkin  Forward 

Susie  Ogletree   Substitute 

Lielie  Smith   Jumping  Center 


Sophomore  "Basketball  Team 

Gladys  Sfruell  Captain 

Sarah  Cantrell   Guard 

Ada  Davis   Guard 

Lucile  Hilsman   Jumping  Center 

Annie  Joe  Johnson  Side  Center 

Gladys  Sprueli  Forward 

Miriam  Spruell  Forward 


Sophomore  Basketball  Team 


Junior  "Basketball  Team 


Mildred  Pinkerton   Captain 

Sarah  Brown   Guard 

Ruth  Cotton   Forward 

Grace  Hale   Substitute 

Nina  Mae  Knott  Forward 

Mary  Lane  Center 

Mamie  Northcutt  Center 

Mildred  Pinkerton   Guard 


Freshman  "Basketball  Team 

Louise  Sm alley  Captain 

Edith  Foster   ........  Forward 

Esther  Holley  :  :  ■  Guard 

Sarah  Huff   Guard 

Louise  Leggitt  ......  .  Side  Center 

Louise  Smalley   Forward 

Gertrude  Strain  Jumping  Center 


Junior  Basketball  Team 


Fki>mi  m  a x  Haskktbai.i.  Ti  \m 


Tennis  Club 


Lois  Brand  | 

Emily  Park  f Seniors 
Lillian  Clark  | 

Crack  Half.  f htniflrs 
Bonnle  Hale 

Gladys  Spruell  f Sophomores 
Edith  Fostkr  I 

Sarah  Huff    \ Freshmen 

Baseball  Team 

Margaret  Trundle   Captain 

Louise  Chestnutt  •..  , . .  Third  Base 

Edith  Foster   Pitcher 

Austelle  Henderson  Center  Field 

Sarah  Joe  Roberts  '.   .Short  Stop 

Gertrude  Strain  Right  Field 

Margaret  Trundle  Catcher 

Elizabeth  Williams  First  Base 

Elizabeth  Tuck  Second  Base 

Margaret  Yarborough  v   .Left  Field 


Baseball  Team 


Uarsitij  Basketball  Team 

Sarah  Brown   Guard 

Ada  Davis   Guard 

Edith  Foster    Forward 

Louise  Leggitt  Side  Center 

Gladys  Spruell  Forward 

Gertrude  Strain  Jumping  Center 


Staff  of  the  Scroll 


Louis  Brand 


 Editor-in-Chief 

.  .Business  Manager 

Advertising  Manager 
.  .  .  Exchange  Editor 

Circulation  Manager 


Gladys  Spruell 


Ronnie  Hale 


Velma  Folds 


Alice  Turner 


Mary  Lane 


Joke  Editor 


B.  A.  Teasley 


Proof  Reader 


Quill  Driuers 


Lois  Brand 
Sarah  Cantrell 
Myrtle  Cline 
Varina  Dunbar 
Velma  Folds 
Bonnie  Hale 
Elizabeth  Jones 
Mary  Lane 
Gladys  Spruell 
B.  A.  Teasley 
Alice  Turner 


Qlee  Club 


Mrs.  Harvey  Reed  -.  .  .Director 

Emily  Park   Accompanist 

Officers 

Lois  Brand  President 

Susie  Ogletree  Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Members 

LOIS  BRAND  HELEN  McLARIN 

SARAH  BROWN  NONIE  MULLINS 

ELIZABETH  BUTLER  EVELYN  NEWTON 

MARGARET  CANTRELL  SUSIE  OGLETREE 

MILDRED  COBB  VIRGINIA  PARK 

GLADYS  EAVENSON  MILDRED  PENDERGRASS 

BONNIE  HALE  NANCY  SMITH 

JOSIE  HALL  ELIZABETH  SUMMERS 

JULIA  KING  LENA  TERRELL 

NINA  MAE  KNOTT  ELIZABETH  TUCK 

LOUISE  LEGGITT  SARAH  WATKINS 

KATHRYN  YOUNG  ALICE  TURNER 


Forum  Club 


Ronoraru  Debating  Societu 


LOIS  BRAND 
LI  I. I.IAN  CLARK 
V  \KINA  DUNBAR 


Members 

TOM  Mil-.  MARTIN 
EMILY  PARK 
GLADYS  SPRUELL 
ALICE  TURNER 


RUTH  BAKER 
BETTY  CLARK 
LEILA  COTTON 
S  \R  AH  DAVIS 


Alumnae  Members 

ANNIE  de  JARNETTE 
FLORA  FRANKLIN 
MARGARET  SMITH 
M  \BEL  WHITE 


The  Forum  Club  is  an  Honorary  Debating  Society  composed  of  contestants 
for  the  Callaway  loving  cup  presened  to  the  History  Department  of  the  College 
by  Mr.  Fuller  F.  Callaway  in  1920.  Annual  debates  are  held,  in  which  debates 
the  Junior  and  Senior  teams  meet.  These  annual  debates  have  been  an  interest- 
ing event  in  the  college  year  and  have  aroused  much  enthusiasm  among  the  student 
body. 


Dramatic  Club 

Miss  Lelia  Dyke  Directress 

Officers 

Mamie  Northcutt  President 

Mildred  Cobb  Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Ada  Davis    .Business  Manager 

Josephine  Ward  Advertising  Manager 

Mary  Lane  Hero  in  "Three  Chauffeurs" 

Members 

EMMIE  BATSON  SARAH  JOE  ROBERTS 

MILDRED  COBB  NANCY  SMITH 

ADA  DAVIS  GLADYS  SPRUELL 

VELMA  FOLDS  CHRISTINE  STUBBS 

AMANDA  GLENN  GERTRUDE  STRAIN 

ESTHER  HOLLEY  MILDRED  WARNER 

RUTH  HUNTER  JOSEPHINE  WARD 

MARY  LANE  ANNIE  WILLIAMS 

TOMMIE  MARTIN  MATT  IE  LOU  WILSON 

MAMIE  NORTHCUTT  M  ARGUERITE  WRIGHT 

KATHRYN  YOUNG 


Alpha  Phi  Beta 


Susie  Ogletree  President 

Members 

GLADYS  EAYENSON  VIRGIN f A  PARK 

KATHERINE  KIMBROUGH  '  SARAH  JOE  ROBERTS 

LOUISE  LEGGITT  CHRISTINE  S^UBBS 

SUSIE  OGLETREE  ELIZABETH  SUMMERS 

EMILY  PARK  ELIZABETH  Tl/CK 

ipLICE  TURNER 

Alumnae  Members 

Ansberry  Amos  (Mrs.  R..  C.  McCnllough')  Atlanta,  Ga. 

Mary  Anderson     -   '. .  Athens,  Ga. 

Sarah  Davis   ;  laGrange,  Ga. 

Annie  De  Jarnette    Atlanta,  Ga. 

Jess  De  Jarnette  :  .Atlanta,  Ga. 

Mary  De  Jarnette  (Mrs.  B.  B.  Bolton)   . . . ".  Atlanta,  Ga. 

Mary  Leggitt   :  Unadilla,  Ga. 

Hazel  Lipscomb   Newman,  Ga. 

Sarah  O'Neal   .'  Chipley,  Ga. 

Helen  Mizell   Folkston,  Ga. 

Lady  Zue  McWililams  Stockbriclge,  Ga. 


^Ipha  Kappa  Q'heta 


Motto 

'When  fun  and  duty  clash,  let  duty  go  to  smash" 


Flower 

Carnation 


Color 

Pink 


B.  A.  Teaslky   President 


Members 


EMMIE  BAT SON 
GRACE  BRITTAIN 
EETZABETH  BUTLER 
EVA  CRIB  15 
JENNIE  DUN SON 
GERTRUDE  STRAIN 


ELINOR  ELIOTT 
JOSIE  HALL 
B.  A.  TEASLEY 
ANNIE  JOE  JOHNSON 
LENA  TERRELL 
KATHRYN  YOUNG 


Zetd  Phi  Delta 


nnie  Lu  Lumpkin   President 

Members 

VELMA  FOLDS 

RUTH  HUNTER 

NINA  MAE  KNOTT 

JENNIE  LU  LUMPKIN 
NANCY  SMITH 

MILDRED  WARNER 

MATTIE  LOU  WILSON 

Alumnae  Members 

KATHLEEN  WINTERS  ELIZABETH  ELEY 

DULCIE  DeFOOR 


Phi  Sigma  Theta 


Motto 

"Eat,  drink,  and  be  merry" 

Colors  Flower 

Gold  and  Black  Yellow  Rose 


Members 


Kuth  Davis — "Me,  Too"   LaGrange,  Ga. 

Julia  King — "Marvelous"   Gainesville,  Ga. 

Mary  George  Pike — "George"   LaGrange,  Ga. 

Ada  Davis—  "Cotchmcn"   Atlanta,  Ga. 

Hazel  Stafford — "Sugarfoot"     Sherman,  Texas 

Mildred  Pendergrass — "Saida"   Jefferson,  (la. 

LaMartha  McCaine — "Mac"   LaGrange,  Ga. 

Louise  Smalley — "Sook"   Thomson,  Ga. 

Annie  Williams — "Ann"   Toccoa,  Ga. 

Claudia  Carlcy — "Clau  dear"  LaGrange,  Ga. 

Helenc  McLarin — "Larry"   Fairburn,  Ga. 


Bennett 


Beck 


Hodges 


McCrary 


Members 

SUE  CRAFT 
LOUISE  CHESTNUTT 
AMANDA  GLENN 
M  \I\T1I  A  HODNETT 
MARY  HODNETT 
ESTHER  HOLLEY 
HORTENSE  HUGHES 
MARY  STILES 
AUSTELLE  HENDERSON 
MARGUERITE  WRIGHT 


Kappa  Phi  Delta 


Flower 

Forget-me-not 


Colors 

Blue  and  White 


Motto 

As  You  Like  II 


Officers 

Mary  Hodnett   President 

Austelle  Henderson  Vice-President 

Louise  Chestnutt  Secretary  and  Treasurer 


Daughters  of  the  Diuiniti] 


P  VULINE  BOOZER 

LOIS  BRAND 
ELIZABETH  Bl  ITLER 
MARGARET  CANT REEL 
SARAH  CANTRELL 
SUE  CRAFT 
LEILA  DYKE 
M  \  \<T\[.\  HODNETT 
MARY  HODNETT 


ELIZABETH  JONES 
JULIA  KING 

MARGARET  BODMA'N  FORRESTER 

M \MIE  NORTHCUTT 

VARINA  DUNBAR 

LUCY  RILEY 

FRANCES ROYALL 

EVA  WATTS 

ANNIE  WILLIAMS 


MA RG  A R F.T  Y  ARBOROl'GH 


WEARERS 


□  F 


LQ  LETTERS 


PRUELL 
ADA  DAyiS< 
GRACE  HALE  @ 
EMILY  PARK 


PRESIDENT 'LUCILLE  HILSMAN  k 
JENNIE  LU  LUMPKIN 
SARAH  BROWN  ' 
VARINA  DUNBAR 
LOUISE  LEGE  ITT ' 
BONNIE  HALE 
EDITH  FOSTER 


The  Justers 


Spanish  Club 


Officers 

B.  A.  Teasley   President 

Velma  Folds   Vice-President 

Lucile  Hilsman  .  .  Secretary  and  Treasurer 


Members 

RUTH  COTTON 
TQMMTE  MARTIN 
NONIE  MULLINS 
EVELYN  NEWTON 
LILLIE  SMITH 
B.  A.  TEASLEY 
EVA  WATTS 
THELMA  WYNNE 
MARGIA  BEARD 
SARAH  BROWN 
LOUISE  CHESTNUTT 
.MYRTLE  CLINE 
VARINA  DUNBAR 
VELMA  FOLDS 
SARAH  HUFF 
LUCILE  HILSMAN 
ANNIE  JOE  JOHNSON 


French  Club 


Officers 

Sarah  Brown   President 

Margaret  Trundle   Vice-President 

Ruth  Cotton   Secretary  and  Treasurer 


Members 

LOIS  BRAND 
SARAH  BROWN 
GEORGIA  COBB 
SUE  CRAFT 
EVA  CRIBB 
RUTH  COTTON 
ADA  DAVIS 
RUTH  DAVIS 
GLADYS  EAVENSON 
BONNIE  HALE 
ALLENE  GABLE 
AUSTELLE  HENDERSON 
ELIZABETH  JONES 
JULIA  KING 
.M  ARY  LANE 
JENNIE  LU  LUMPKIN 
MARTHA  HODNETT 

K  ATHRYN  YOl 


NINA JORDON 
LOUISE  LEGGITT 
LOUISA  McCRARY 
LaMARTHA  McCAINR 
MABEL  MORROW 
SUSIE  OGLETREK 
LILLIAN  PHILLIPS 
MARY  GEORGE  PIKE 
FRANCES  McDANIEL 
SARAH  JOE  ROBERTS 
LOUISE  SMALLEY 
MIRIAM  SPRUELL 
MARY  STILES 
GERTRUDE  STRAIN 
ELIZABETH  TUCK 
ANNIE  WILLIAMS 
MARGUERITE  WRIGHT 
JNG 


Art  Club 


Flower  Colors 

Rosebuds  Rainbow  Colors 

Motto 

Hitch  your  aim  to  a  paint  brush,  and  there  van  are 
Officers 

Odel  DeLoach  President 

B.  A.  Teasley  Vice-President 

Mildred  Cobb   Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Members 

NELLIE  SUE  BAILEY  CLAIRE  HILL 

EMMIE  BATSON  KATHERINE  KTMBOROU ;H 

MRS.  M.  G.  BODDTE  LOUISA  McCRARY 

HELEN  CARLISLE  MISS  EUNICE  McGEE 

MRS.  JOHN  CHILLS  MRS.  VERNON  O'NEAL 

MILDRED  COBB  FRANCES  ROYALL 

BIRDSELL  CORLLSS  MRS.  EUGENE  SPEARMAN 

ODEL  Df.LOACH  GLADYS  SI'RUELL 

LAMAR  DODD  B.  A.  TEASLEY 

ELOISE  EULLBRIGHT  ANNELLE  TRUITT 

MARY  GIVINS  ANNIE  THOMPSON 

MARGARET  (.GODWIN  JOSEPHINE  WAR  I ) 

M  \ YDELLE  GREEN  MILDRED  WARN  ER 

CAMILLE  HAGEDORN  RUTH  WHATLEY 


Elizabeth  Club 


.izabeth  Jones  

Members 

ELIZABETH  BASON 
ELIZABETH  BUTLER 
ELIZABETH  BARKER 
ELIZABETH  HODGES 
ELIZABETH  JONES 
ELIZABETH  SUMMERS 
ELIZABETH  TUCK 
ELIZABETH  WILLIAMS 


Orchestra 


Miss  Irene  Reed 
Ruth  Cotton  . .  . 
Gene  Farmer  .  . 
Marie  Stanley 
Isabel  Morgan  . 
Esther  Phillips 


 Leader 

.Accompanist 
.  .  First  Violin 
.  .First  Violin 
Second  Violin 
Second  Violin 


Delta  Phi  Sigma 


Established  1905 


Colors  Flower 

Gold  and  White  A\  hite  Rose 

Motto 


Eacli  for  the  other  and  all  for  the  best 


Members 


LOIS  BRAND 
MILDRED  COBB 
MAM  IK  NORTHCUTT 
JOSEPHINE  WARD 


SARAH  BROWN 
SARAH  CANTRELL 
NONIE  MULLINS 
SARAH  W ATKINS 


Alumnae  Since  1917 


Nellie  Humber  (Mrs.  F.  F.  Thompson) 
Elmira  Grogan 
Nell  Veale 
Elizabeth  l'arham 

Loudella  Ford  (Mrs.  Cyril  Chandler) 
Onita  Horton 
Jewel  Huddlestun 
Nan  Chenault 
Julia  Newton 

Edith  Bond  (Mrs.  Hugh  Hendrix) 

Olive  Bradley  (Mrs.  Bass) 

Florence  B'anton  (Mrs.  Marion  Eakes) 

Ruth  Taylor 

Mardell  Taylor 

Pearly  Taylor 

Murrell  Roach 

Frances  Black  (Mrs.  W.  T.  Edmonds) 
Katharine  Shaver  (Mrs.  Jas.  Blanton) 
Leila  Scarborough  (Mrs.  Frank  Boyce,  Jr.) 
Jennie  Mae  Erwin 
Lois  Hall 


Ha  Clark 

Ruth  Hutcheson 

Virginia  Baird  (Mrs.  J.  B.  Mason) 

Marjorie  Kurfees  (died  1918) 

Mildred  Smith  (died  1917) 

Roberta  Parham  (Mrs.  Clifford  Hodgson) 

Lula  Ashford 

Anna  Biggers 

Vera  Baxter 

Jerry  Brinson 

Gladys  Gray  (Mrs.  Reynolds) 
Arline  Harris 
Hannah  Maugham 
Dora  Merrill 

Lulline  Tompkins  (Mrs.  C.  L.  Hodges) 
Lizzie  Lou  Veale  (Mrs.  Fears) 
Frances  Verderv 
Mable  White 

Margaret  Cowden  (Mrs.  J.  H.  Jones) 
Susie  Murphy 
Millicent  Northcutt 


FEAT 


"Beauty  Section 


NONIE  M  ULL1NS 


Virginia  Park 


Mattie  Lu  Wilson 


Sara  Watkins 


liz abet h  Summers  Mary  Ellen  Bennet 


IDho  s  VJho  at  Ldgranqe  College 


Best  Student   ."  Varina  Dunbar 

Deepest  Thinker  Varina  Dunbar 

Most  Attractive   Mildred  Warner 

Cutest  Mildred  Cobb 

Best  Athlete  Miriam  Spruell 

Best  Writer  ,  Velma  Folds 

Most  Stylish  Velma  Folds 

Best  Orator  ........  :  ~.  Lois  Brand 

Most  Original  ... .".  Mary  Lane 

Happiest  Ruth  Hunter 

Neatest  '  Nina  Mae  Knott 

Biggest  Flirt   Mildred  Warner 

Busiest  Girl   Elizabeth  Jones 

Most  Typical  Freshman   Elizabeth  Barker 

Best  All  Round   .  .Emily  Park 

Most  Popular  Girl  Emily  Park 

Most  Popular  Professor  Miss  Maidee  Smith 


Statistics 


Statistics 


Statistics 


Statistics 


CThe  Infirmary  Hound 


Many  funny  types  at  LaGrange  abound, 
But  most  curious  of  all  is  the  infirmary  hound. 
The  girl  who  craves  the  "wee  sick  bed" 
With  pills  galore  and  ice  on  head. 

One  funny  girl  I  have  in  mind 
Among  the  queer  types  that  you  here  may  find, 
And  although  you  may  doubt  my  veracity 
I  state  she's  a  maiden  of  much  sagacity. 

If  one  had  the  medicine  that  she  drank  down 
'Twould  stock  a  doctor  in  a  sickly  town. 
Again  1  state  she  is  no  fool, 
But  she  finds  her  joy  in  a  big  capsule. 

Most  people  believe  that  she  is  sane, 
Whew,  how  the  pills  roll  down  the  lane ! 
If  you  judged  by  the  tonics  that  she  drank 
You  would  call  her  the  human  tonic  tank. 

In  speaking  of  illness  she  finds  delight, 
She  haunts  the  infirmary  day  and  night. 
In  other  ways  she  has  good  decorum, 
But  speak  of  medicine — she  enters  the  forum. 

When  you  see  the  girl,  as  you  probably  will, 
Present  her  with  a  great,  big  pill, 
Then  you'll  have  her  friendship  evermore — 
Don't  you  hope  her  husband  will  run  a  drug  store.'' 

—Julia  King,  '26. 


An  Ode  to  "Bacon 


Oh,  Bacon!    Child  of  the  dawn, 

Thou  art  sunburnt  with  dew. 
Oh,  r>acon  !    Art  thou  gone? 

I  cannot  live  without  you. 
Faithful  Bacon  !    Always  present 

When  breakfast  bells  ring. 
Beautiful  Bacon  !   With  memories  pleasant 

I  smell,  I  taste  thee — and  sing! 
Friend  Bacon,  crinkly  and  crisp 

On  a  stray  piece  of  brown  toast, 
Proud  Bacon,  praise  do  I  lisp 

A  scorched  tongue  cannot  boast. 
Beloved  brunett,  thou  burnt  brown  breakfast  Bacon 

Here's  to  you  ! 

— Mary  Lane,  '24. 


College  Directory 


SENIORS 

Lois  Brand   Decatur,  Ga. 

Myrtle  Clink   t  Waleska,  Ga. 

Varina  Dunbar  ."  Lawrenceville,  Ga. 

Mary  Hodnett  Clairwater,  Fla. 

Elizabeth  Jones  Thomaston,  Ga. 

Jennie  Lu  Lumpkin   Franklin,  Ga. 

Susie  Ogletree  Durand,  Ga. 

Emily  Park  LaGrange,  Ga. 

Lillie  Smith   Augusta,  Ga. 

JUNIORS 

Sarah  Brown  Warrenton,  Ga. 

Lillian  Clark  LaGrange,  Ga. 

Ruth  Cotton  Hamilton,  Ga. 

Monita  Elliott  Chamblee,  Ga. 

Grace  Hale  Rome,  Ga. 

Nina  Mae  Knott  Apalachee,  Ga. 

Mary  Lane  Rockmart,  Ga. 

Tom m if.  Martin   LaGrange,  Ga. 

Mamie  Northcutt  Selma,  Ala. 

Mildred  Pinkerton   Eatonton,  Ga. 

Lucy  Riley   358  Oak  St.,  Atlanta,  Ga. 

B.  A.  Teasley  Cedartown,  Ga. 

SOPHOMORES 

Margia  Beard   LaGrange,  Ga. 

Sarah  Cantrell  -....Smyrna,  Ga. 

Velma  Folds  Carrollton,  Ga. 

Allene  Gable   Antreville,  S.  C. 

Amanda  Glenn   Chipley,  Ga. 

Bonnie  Hale   Rome,  Ga, 


LuciLE  Hjlsman   White  Plains,  Ga. 

Annie  Joe  Johnson  Abbeville,  Ga. 

Willard  Jones  West  Point,  Ga. 

Marion  Lee   LaGrange,  Ga. 

Gladys  Spruell   Decatur,  Ga. 

Miriam  Spruell  Decatur,  Ga. 

Alice  Turner  1613  Spy  Run  Ave.,  Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 


FRESHMEN 


Elizabeth  Butler  

 (.lOluSDOl  0,  IN  .  L  . 

Lonita  Carlton   

Louise  Chestnutt   

 Chattahoochee,  Ga. 

Gladys  Eavenson   

 Winder,  Ga. 

Edith  Foster   

 Carrollton,  Ga. 

Josie  Hall   

 Gracewood,  Ga. 

Austelle  Henderson   

 Lornelia,  Oa. 

Martha  Hodnett   

 Clairwater,  Fla. 

Sarah  Huff  

 Cedartown,  Ga. 

Nina  Tordon   

 LaGrange,  Ga. 

Katherine  Kimbrough   

 Chipley,  Ga. 

Julia  King   

 Gainesville,  Ga. 

Louise  Leggitt  

 Unadilla,  Ga. 

LaMartha  McCaine  

 LaGrange,  Ga. 

Frances  McDaniel   

 Fairburn,  Ga. 

Helene  McLarin   

 Fairburn,  Ga. 

Mabel  Morrow   

 Carrollton,  Ga. 

NONIE  MULLINS   

 Augusta,  Ga. 

Edith  Osbron   

 LaGrange,  Ga. 

Mildred  Pendergast   

 Jefferson,  Ga. 

Lillian  Phillips   

 Chipley,  Ga. 

Mary  George  Pike  

 LaGrange,  Ga. 

Sarah  Joe  Roberts   

 Winder,  Ga. 

Louise  Sm alley   

 Thomson,  Ga. 

Hazel  Stafford  

 Alexander,  Ga. 

Gertrude  Strain   Hill  City 

Christine  Stubbs   Jefferson 

Elizabeth  Summers   Conyers 

Lena  Terrell   LaGrange 

Margaret  Trundle   Ringgold 

Elizabeth  Tuck  Winterville 

Eva  Watts  LaGrange 

Annie  Williams  Toccoa 

Elizabeth  Williams   Monticello 

Marguerite  Wright  Cochran 

Thelma  Wynne   Durand 

Kathryn  Young  .  .  LaGrange 

SPECIALS 

Elizabeth  Barker   West  Point 

Emmie  Batson   .'  West  Point 

Foy  Beck   Nelson 

Mary  Ellen  Bennett   Decatur 

Margaret  Cantrell  .  .  LaGrange 

Georgia  Cobb  LaGrange 

Mildred  Cobb   Cedartown 

Ada  Davis  1168  Peachtree,  Atlanta 

Odelle  DeLoach   LaGrange 

Maedellle  Greene  LaGrange 

Elizabeth  Hodges   Cyrene 

Esther  Holley  Rockford, 

Hortense  Hughes   Bolton 

Ruth  Hunter   Auburndale 

Grace  Lane   LaGrange 

Louisa  McCrary   Decatur 

Evelyn  Newton   1740  Lee  St.,  Atlanta 

Virginia  Park  LaGrange 

Lauradel  Parker   Bainbridge 

Nancy  Smith  Gainesville 

Mary  Stiles   LaFavette 


Ga. 
Ga. 
Ga. 
Ga. 
Ga. 
Ga. 
Ga. 
Ga. 
Ga. 
Ga. 
Ga. 
Ga. 


THE  EOID 


ADDS 

 WANTS  D| 


I  LaGrange  Collegi 


For  Young  JVomen 

LAGRANGE,  GEORGIA 

LaGrange  College  offers  excellent  educational  advantages. 
The  curriculum  is  that  of  an  A-Grade  college,  offering  B.  A.  and 
B.  S.  degress.  Special  Departments  of  Music,  Art.  Expression, 
Pedagogy,  Home  Economics,  Physical  Education,  and  Secretarial 
Course. 

Dormitories  afford  every  comfort  and  convenience  of  home 
life.    Hot  and  cold  running  water  in  every  room. 

The  atmosphere  of  the  college  life  is  distinctly  religious.  We 
have  interesting  literary  societies,  inspiring  mission  study  classes, 
enthusiastic  athletic  organizations,  and  delightful  social  life. 

LaGrange  is  easily  accessible  by  three  railroads,  the  A.  B.  &  A., 
the  M.  &  B.,  and  the  A.  &  W.  P. 

For  catalogue  and  further  information,  address, 
W.  E.  THOMPSON,  President. 
LaGrange.  Georgia. 


88 


S8  ^ 

88  88 

|             As  the  School  § 

1            Year  Closes ::  ::  § 

a?                                           ...  W 

I  he  friendships,  the  happy  faces,  the  little  incidents  of  school  lite —  £Jg 

88       these  memories  will  grow  increasingly  tender  as  the  years  roll  by.  88 

88  88 
And  future  success,  with  its  attendant  happiness,  depends  as  in  school 

£jg       on  right  association.    A  bank  account  started  early  in  life  is  a  solid  foun-  Q£> 

i^8       dation   upon   which  to  develop   into   permanent   structures   the   dream  88 

88       castles  of  youth.  88 

88                      '  88 

We  welcome  your  account  as  the  basis  for  a  cordial  banking  friend-  ^g 

^       ship  extending  through  the  future  years.  Q^J 

88  88 

88       The  LaGrange  Banking  and  Trust  Company  88 

§§  LAGRANGE,  GA. 

8888888888888888888888888888888888888888888888888888383888888E'88 

88  88 

88              Join  with  us  in  the  hope  that  in  the  years  to  come  LaGrange  College  S&? 

88                                                                        .  OO 

Qg       will  expand  in  usefulness  and  greater  good  in  spreading.  Qg 

88  88 

^  Join  with  us  in  the  hope  that  in  the  years  to  come  Lagrange  College 

88       win   expand   in   usefulness   and   greater   good    in    spreading   Christian  ^ 

88      Education.  $ 

88  88 

1     BANK  OF  LAGRANGE  § 

g                                     "The  Peoples1  Savings  Bank"  88 

R.  L.  Bender,  President 

^            H.  P.  Park,  /ice-president;    L.  D.  Mitchell,  Vice-president  ^ 

88              P-  I-  Hammett,  Asst.  Cashier;    Eula  Render,  Asst.  Cashier  $g 

^8888888888888888888888^888888888888888888888888888888888888 


LaGrange  National 

Bank 

LAGRANGE  SAVINGS  BANK 

LAGRANGE,  GEORGIA 


Commercial  and  Savings  Accounts  Solicited 

The  City  Bakery 

Has  the  Best  In 

Bread,  Cakes  and  Pies 


|  ANDREWS  SODA  COMPANY  § 

»  MAIN  CORNER  OF  COURT  SQUARE  £g 

>  .  CD 

!  Soft  Drinks,  Cigars,  Magazines,  Books,  Stationery,  88 

!  Toilet  Articles,  ete.  g| 

>  Exclusive  Agents  for  H oil ings worth's  Unusual  Candies  S8 


^888888888888^  88888888888^ 
When  in  LaGrange 

Come  and  See  a 

GOOD  SHOW 

at  the 

STRAND  THEATRE 

or  the 

Metropolitan  Theatre 

ALWAYS  A  GOOD 
SHOW 


Jones  Knight 

GROCERY  COMPANY 
Wholesale  Grocers 

LAGRANGE,  GA. 


cTVlisses  Young 

EXCLUSIVE 
MILLINERY 

Phone  167 
RIDLEY  AVE. 


Telephone 
7  09 


\  FOR 

\ 

\  ■  • 

$       Citizen's  Quality  Ice  and  Ice  Cream 

$  Pure  and  Wholesome 

\ 

^388888888888888888888888888888888888888888888888^3888^ 


The  Best  in  Candies 

88 

The  MosT:  Delicious  Cold  Drinks  88 

88 

All  The  Popular  Toilet  Goods  ^ 
The  Purest  Drugs  and  Chemicals 

88 
88 

Bradfield  Drug  Company  1 

88 
88 

5  STORES       -        -       ALL  GOOD  § 

B8888888888888888888888888888888888888888^B88888888888888| 

Callaway's  Department  Store  | 

88 

Style  Headquarters  88 

88 
88 

A  Continuous  Display  of  All  That  is  New  in  j^g 

88 

Ready-to-Wear  Millinery  § 

Shoes  Accessories  §§ 

88 

For  the  College  Girls  §§ 

On  The  Square  § 


Come  to 

DAFIS  PHARMACY 

For  the  Best  in 

Toilet  Articles,  Candies,  Cut  Flowers 
Soft  Drinks 


Southwest  LaGrange 
Greenhouses 


Phone  624 


Cut  Flowers  and  Potted  Plants 

Commencement  Bouquets  our  Specialty 

38B8B8B8B8B888B8B8B8B8BaBS 

Beautiful  New  Line 
Goods  Suitable  for 
Graduation  Presents 
LEHMAN 
JEWELER 


LaGrange  Grocery 
Company 

LaGrange,  Ga. 


Largest  Wholesale  Groceryman 
And  Tobacconist 


in 


Western  Georgia 


Southern  States  Portland 
Cement  Company 

Manufactures  of 
HIGH  GRADE 

Portland  Cement 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers 
Given  Full  Protection 


SEND  US  YOUR  INQUIRIES 


88     Southern  States  Portland  Cement  i 

88  ■  ; 

g  Company  ; 

^  ROCKMART,  GA.  j 

lffiS8S88888S8S88888S8S8S8888888888888888888S888^S8888888^^! 


88                    EVERSHARP  PENCILS  88 

§                             WAHL  PENS  § 

§                     FANCY  STATIONERY  96 

Come  and  Inspect  our  Line 

88  88 

|      Billinghurst  Printing  Co.  | 

88  £ft 

Printing  and  Office  Supplies  g| 

88  ffi 

Masonic  Building  LaGrange,  Georgia 

gg                   QUALITY  PRINTERS  SINCE  1905  % 

I      STAMPS  &  COMPANY  I 

88  88 

88                                    Wholesale  ££> 

88 

88                Fruits  and  Produce  § 

LaGrange,  Ga.  8? 

^  Rome,  Fla.  Gadsden,  Ala. 

|8888^^^8888888888888888^88888888888888888888888888888888§ 

|  | 

I    LaGrange  Hardware  Company  § 

|  | 

1          "If  It's  Hardware,  We  Have  It"  § 

§  88 

98  88 
888888888888888888888888888888888888888888888888888888888888^88 


NOVELTY  FRAMES  D AGUERROTYPES  KODAK  FINISHING 

PORCELAIN  MINIATURE  COPIED  ENLARGEMENT 


"Your  Friends  Can  Buy  Anything  You  Can  Give  Them  Except  Your  Photograph" 

(Shorn  b  %>tnbw 

Art  Pnrirattitr? 

OIL  AND  WATER  COLOR  PORTRAITURE 
COMMERCIAL  PHOTOGRAPHY 

411  CHERRY  STREET 

MACON,  GEORGIA 


PATRONIZE 

Milam  Drug  Co. 


The  Firm  That  Appreciates  Your  'Trade 


88  S 

%  88  88 

§  LaGrange  Dry  Goods    §    ®¥  £a(grangp  drapbtr  88 

fcg  88  = 

gg  Company  88 


88 


NEWSPAPER  gg 

88                                   —AND—  $ 

We  always  Display                86              JOB  PRINTING  88 

8  NEW  STYLES  I  LAGkANGE  "  GEORGIA  1 
gg             -at-  §88888888888888888888888888888§ 

|      SPECIAL  PRICKS     |   Edmonclson h Christopher  § 

88                                       §              Company  88 

88     LaGrange  Dry  Goods  Co.     gg  gg 

88                   •                cp        ======  op 

"LaGrange's  Leading  Department  CjD 

Qg                   Store.1'                   cjg    "Every  day  a  better  store."  gg 

88  ffi  88 
8888888888888888888888888888888888888888888888888888888888888888 


§8  388888a8888888^S88888888888888888S88888S8S88888888888a888^ 

|  H.  P.  JOHNSON 

8  GROCER 

>g      800  Broad  Street  Phones,  663  and  664 

go  QUALITY  AND  SERVICE  THAT  COUNT 
98       It  you  can't  use  anything  in  this  Price  List,  do  some  friend  ofyours  a 
98             kindness  and  show  it  to  him.    He  will  appreciate  it  and  so  will  we. 

8B  5  lb.  Shumaker  Flout   38c 

gg  1  pkg.  Wheatena   32:: 

gg  15c  Can  Van  Camp  Soup   9c 

gg  45c  Paramount  Dressing    32c 

gg  1  lb.  Downey's  Cocoa   48c 

gg  45c  Can  Morris'  Asparagus  Tips   19c 

gg  1  lb.  Can  Hoffman  Roast  Beef    25c 

gg  35c  Jar  Welch  Grape  Juice   22c 

GO  5  Cans  Sunbrite  Cleanser   19c 

gg  3  10c  Wool  Soap   19c 

gg  $1.00  Red  Handle  Broom    85c 

gg  15c  Bottles  Fabs  Pure  Demon  Extract   8c 

gg  24  lb.  Queen  of  the  Pantry  Flour  $1.35 

gg  24  lb.  Postel's  Extra  Flour  $1.25 

gg  24  lb.  Postel's  Self- Rising  Flour   $1.25 

gg  1  pt.  Can  Wesson  Cooking  Oil    26c 

gg  20c  Thanksgiving  Sugar  Corn   14c 

98  25c  Can  Thanksgiving  Early  June  Peas   18c 

Qg  10c  Pkg.  Clean  Mdae  Macaroni    8c 

98  Darge  Bottle  Queen  Olives    35c 

8  Bars  Star  Soap   25c 

Q8  3  Pkg.  Ivory  Soap  Flakes    25c 

98  Heinz  Cooked  Macaroni    18c 

98  Heinz  Apple  Butter   25c 

98  Heinz  Baked  Beans  ,   15c 

98  Heinz  Horse  Relish    15c 

98  Heinz  India  Relish    20c 

98  Heinz  Tomato  Soup   15c 

98  Heinz  Katchup   20c  and  35c 

GO 

§8  CALL  US  FOR  SERVICE  AND  QUALITY 


College  Printing 

ANNUALS,    CATALOGUES,  MAGAZINES 


gg>  AIT' HEN  you  wish  to  have  a  fine  book, 
88  catalogue,  annual,  or  magazine  print- 
ing ed  you  naturally  go  to  a  specialist,  in  that 
go  class  of  work — we  are  specialists,  which  is 
gg  proven  by  the  repeat  orders  received  by  us 

88  from  year  to  year.     Give  us  a  trial  order. 

oo 

88 

§8  Promptness 

00 

I  Efficiency 

88 

88  service 


The  McClure  Co.,  Inc. 

No.  19  WEST  FREDERICK  STREET 
STAUNTON    -----  VIRGINIA 


Press  of 

Tne  Mcclure  Companij,  Inc. 

Staunton,  Uirqinia 


